THE SPANISH WAR
job was finished, the Nationalist armoured cars rattled
forward, but the first to try to get over jammed at once.
The skirting of armour plate was too low and, catching
the timber track, tore it up. This was the first contre-
temps, but there were to be others even more serious.
The troops on the river-bed had meanwhile made their
assault. They had captured the first objectives, the school
house and Lodiena farm and beyond that the railway
station and Custom-house. They had dashed forward
bravely, carrying the scarlet and gold National flag, but
they had sustained heavy losses because they "bunched"
too much. But rallying round the flag when the ensign
fell, they stormed the enemy strong points, and the
armoured cars and tram already in retreat made off at full
speed.
The Red machine-gun fire was overpowering. At one
moment I estimated that there must have been something
like four hundred machine-guns and automatic rifles and
sub-machine-guns firing from the Red trenches. But it
is also true that I have never heard such a wasteful fire, of
which at least seventy per cent must have been mis-
directed. Had that not been the case, all the advanced
Patriot units would have been wiped out. As it was, the
Nationalists who had tried to climb the slope towards the
ridge and to filter through the woods, were held up and
were glad indeed to be able to dig themselves in before
nightfall on the fringes of the woods they had been un-
able to take. The heavy loss in the afternoon's fighting
caused Colonel Beorlegui to cancel orders for a further
attack, which had been planned for six o'clock.
When I visited the, Carlist lines after nightfall I found
plenty of signs of battle. There were little groups of
dead in the maize fields. One young fellow I distinctly
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